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SYNOPSIS.

A detachment of tlio Eighteenth In-

fantry from Kort Bethunc trapped by
Indians In a narrow gorse. Anions them
la a stranger who Introduces himself by
the name of Hampton, nlso Otitis, tho
post trader, and his daughter. Otitis
nnd a majority of tho soldiers arc killed
during a tlireo days' siege.

CHAPTER II.
Old Gillls' Girl.

Guided by the unerring Instinct of
an old Indian fighter, Gillls, during
that first mad retreat, had discovered
temporary shelter behind one of the
largest bowlders. It was a trifle in
advance of those later rolled Into posi-

tion by the soldiers, but was of a size
and shape which should have afforded
amplo protection for two, and doubt-
less would have done so had it not
been for the firing from the cliff op-

posite. Even then it was a deflected
bullet, glancing from off tho polished
Burface of tho rock, which found lodg-

ment In the sturdy old fighter's brain.
The girl had caught him as ho fell, had
wasted all her treasured store of wa-
ter In a voln effort to cleanse tho blood
from his features, and now sat there,
pillowing his head upon her Unco, al-

though tho old man was stone dead
with tbe first touch of the ball. That
had occurred fully an hour before, but
sho continued in the same posture, a
grave, pathetic figure, her face sobered
and careworn beyond her years, her
eyes dry and staring, one brown hand
grasping unconsciously the old man's
useless rifle. Sho would scarcely have
been esteemed attractive even under
much happier circumstances and as-

sisted by dress, yet there was some-
thing in the Independent poise of her
head, the steady fixedness of her pos-
ture, which served to Interest Hamp-
ton as he now watched her curiously.

"Fighting blood," he muttered ad-

miringly to himself. "Might fall to
develop into very much of a society
bell, but likely to prove valuable out
here."

She was rather a slender slip of a
thing, a trifle too tall for her years,
perhaps, yet with no lack of develop-
ment apparent in tho slim, rounded
figure. Her coarse home-mad- e dress
of dark calico fitted her sadly, while
,her rumpled hair, from which the

broad-brimme- d hat had fallen, pos-

sessed a reddish copper tinge where
It was touched by the sun. Mr. Hamp-
ton's survey did not increase his de-

sire for more intimate acquaintance-
ship, yet he recognized anew her un-

doubted claim upon him.
"Suppose I might just as well drop

out that way as any,othcr," he reflect-
ed, thoughtfully. "It's all In the game."

Lying flat upon his stomach, both
arms extended, he slowly forced him-

self beyond his bowlder into the open.
There was no great distance to be
traversed, and a considerable portion
of tho way was somewhat protected
by low bushes. Hampton took few
chances of those spying eyes above,
never uplifting his head the smallest
fraction of an Inch, but reaching for-

ward with blindly groping hands,
caught hold upon any projecting root
or stone which enabled him to drag
his body an inch farther. Twice they
fired directly down at him from the
opposite summit, and once a fleck of
sharp rock, chipped by a glancing bul-

let, embedded Itself in his cheek, dye-

ing the whole side of his face crimson.
But not once did he pause or glance
nslde; nor did the girl look up from
the Imploring face of her dead. As he
crept silently in, sheltering himself
next to tho body of tho dead man, she
perceived his presence for the first
time, and shrank back as if In dread.

"What are you doing? Why why
did you corao here?" she questioned, a
falter In her voice; and he noticed that
her eyes were dark and large, yielding
a marked impress of beauty to her
face.

"I was unwilling to leave you here
alone," ho answered, quietly, "and hope
to discover some means for getting
you safely back beside the others."

"But I didn't want you," and there
was a look of positive dislike in her
widely opened eyes.

"Didn't want me?" He echoed these
unexpected words In a tone of com
plote surprise, "Surely you could not
desire to bo left hero alone? Why
didn't you want me?"

"Because I know who you are!" Her
voice seemed to catch in her throat
"Ho told me. You're tho man who
shot Jim Eberly."

Mr. Hampton was never of a pro
nounced emotional nature, nor was he
a person easily disconcerted, yet he
Hushed at the sound of these lmpul
elvo words, and the confident smile de
scried his Hps. For a moment they
eat-'thu- the dead body lying between,
and looked at each other. When the
man nnally broke the constrained si- -

lenco a deeper Intonation had crept
Into his voice.

"My girl," ho said gravely, and not
without a suspicion of pleading, "this
Is no place for mo to attempt any do

fense of a shooting affray In a gambling
houao nlthough I might .plead with
some Justice that Eberly enjoyed the
bbonr of shooting flrst. I was not

awnro of your personal feeling In the
matter, or I might ljavo permitted
somo ono elso to como here In my
stead. Now it Is too late. I have
never spoken to you before, nnd do so
at this time merely from a sincere de-slr- o

to bo of somo assistance."
Thero was tbnt In his manner of

grave courtesy which served to steady
the girl. Probably never boforo In all
her rough frontier cxperienco had sho
been addressed thus formally. Her
closely compressed lips twitched ner-
vously, but her questioning eyes re-

mained unlowered.
"You may stay," sho asserted, so-

berly. "Only don't touch mo."
No ono could ever rcallzo how much

those words hurt him. Not until ho
had completely conquered his first un-

wise Impulse to retort angrily, did he
venture again to speak.

"I hope to aid you in getting back
beside tho others, where you will bo
less exposed."

"Will you take him?"
"He is dead," Hampton said, sober-

ly, "and I can do nothing to aid him.
But there remains a chance for you
to escape."

"Then I won't go," she declared,
positively.

Hampton's gray eyes looked for a
long moment fixedly Into her darker
ones, while tho two took mental stock
of each other. He realized tho utter
futility of any further argument, while
she felt Instinctively the cool, domi-
nating strength of the man. Neither
was composed of that poor fiber which
bends.

"Very well, my young lady," ho said,
easily, stretching himself out more
comfortably in the rock shadow. "Then
I will remain hero with you; it makes
small odds."

Excepting for one hasty, puzzled

Help

glance, sho did not deign to look again
toward him, and the man rested mo-
tionless upon his back, staring up at
tho sky. Finally, curiosity overmas-
tered the actor In him, and he turned
partially upon one side, so as to bring
her profile within his range of viston.
Her dark, glowing eyes were lowered
upon the face of the dead man,
yet Hampton noted how clear, In spite
of sun-tan- , wero those tints of health
upon the rounded cheek, and how soft
and glossy shone her wealth of rum-
pled hair. Even the tinge of color, so
distasteful In tho full glaro of the sun,
appeared to havo darkened under
the shadow, its shade framing tho
downcast faco Into a pensive fairness.
Then ho observed how dry and
parched her Hps wero.

"Take a drink of this," ho insisted
heartily, holding out toward her as ho
Bpoke his partially filled canteen.

Sho started at tho unexpected
of his voice, yet uplifted the welcome
water to her mouth, while Hampton,
observing It all closely, could but re-

mark the delicate shapeliness of her
hand.

"If that old fellow was her father,"
he reflected soberly, "I should like to
have been hor

"Thank you," she said hand-
ing book canteen, but without lift- -

lug her eyes ajaln to his race. "I who
bo thirsty." Her low tone, ondeavor-lu- g

to bo polite enough, contained no
note of encouragement.

"Was Gillls your father?" tho man
questioned, determined to mnko her
recognize hla presence

"I supposo so; I don't know."
"You don't know? Am I to under-

stand you nro actually uncertain
whether this man was your father or
not?"

"That Is about what I said, wasn'
It? Not that it Is any of your busi-
ness, so far as I know, Mr. Bob Hamp-
ton, but I nnswored you all right. He
brought mo up, and I called him 'dad'
about as far back ns I can remember,
but I don't reckon as ho over told mo
ho was my father. So you can under-
stand Just what you please."

"Ills name was Gillls, wasn't it?"
Tho girl nodded wearily.
"Post-trade- r at Fort Bothuno?"
Again tho rumpled head slicntly ac-

quiesced.
"What Is your name?"
"Ho always called mo 'kid,'" sho

admitted unwillingly, "but I reckon If
you have any further occasion for ad-

dressing me, you'd better say 'Miss
Gillls.'"

"Heaven prcsorvo mo!" ho ex-

claimed good naturedly, "but you are
cortalnly laying It on thick, young
lady! However, I believe wo might
becomo good friends If wo ever have
sufficient luck to get out from this
hole alive. Darn if I don't sort of cot-

ton to you, little girl you've got somo
sand."

For a brief space her truthful, angry
eyes rested scornfully upon his face,
her lips parted as though trembling
with a sharp retort. Then sho delib-
erately turned her back ipon him
without uttering a word.

For what may have been the first
and only occasion in Mr. Hampton's
audacious career, ho realized his utter
helplessness. This mere slip of a

d girl, this ltttlo nameless
waif of tho frontier, condemned him
so completely, and without waste of
words, as to leave him weaponless.

Mr. Hampton' was a thorough-goin- g

sport, and no quality was quite so apt
to appeal to him as dead gamencss.
Ho glanced surreptitiously aside at
her once more, but thero was no sign
of relenting In the averted face. He
rested lower against the rock, his face
upturned toward the sky, nnd thought.

It was no spirit of bravado that gave
rise to his reckless speech of an hour
previous. It was simply a spontaneous
outpouring of his real nature, an un-

premeditated expression of that su-

preme carelessness with which ho re- -

Can't Him, But There Remains a Chance for Your Escape."
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mother."
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garded the future, the small value he
set on life. Ho truly felt as utterly in
different toward fato as his words
signified. Deeply conscious of a life
long ngo irretrievably wrecked, every
thing behind a chaos, everything be
foro worthless, for years ho had been
actually seeking death; a hundred
times ho had gladly marked Its ap
parent approach, a smllo of welcome
upon his lips. Yet it hady never quite
succeeacu m reacning mm, and noth'
lng had been gained beyond a repute
tlon for cool, reckless daring, which
he did not In the least covet. But
now, miracle of all miracles, just as
tho end seemed actually attained,
seemed beyond any possibility of be
lngi turned aside, he began to export
enc a desire to live he wanted to
savoitbls girl.

Him keenly observant eyes, trained
by th A exigencies of his trade to take
noto if small things, and rendered
eager By this newly awakened ambl
tlon, scafcned the cliff towering abovo
them. Ho perceived the extreme ir
regularity hi its front,, and numerous
peculiarities of formation which had
escaped him hitherto. Suddenly his
puzzled facobrlgktened to the birth of
an Idea. By heavens 1 it might be
done! SurclyMt might be done! Inch
by inch ha traded tua obscure passage

seeking to Impress each ratut dotiT,
upon his memory that narrow ledge
within easy reach of nn upstrotched
arm, tho sharp outcropping of rock-edge- s

hero and there, tho docp gnsh
ns though somo giant ax had cleaved
tho stono, thoso sturdy cedars growing
straight out over tho chasm like, tho
bowsprits of ships, whllo all along tho
way, Irregular nnd ragged, varied rifts
not entirely unllko tho stops of a crazy
stalrcaso.

Tlio tcry conception of such nn ex-

ploit caused his flesh to creep. But ho
was not of that class of men who fall
back dazed boforo tho faco of danger.
Again and again, led by an impulso
ho was unable to resist, ho studied
that precipitous rock, ovory nerve
tingling to tho newborn hope. God
helping them, oven so desporato a
deed might bo accomplished, although
It would test tho foot and ncrvo of a
Swiss mountaineer. Ho glanced again
uneasily toward his t companion, and
saw tho samo motionless flguro, tho
same somber faco turned deliberately
away. Hampton did not smile, but his
square jaw set, and ho clinched his
hands. Ho had no fear that sho might
fail him, but for tho first time In all
his lifo he questioned his own courage.

CHAPTER III.
Between Life and Death.

Tho remainder of that day, as well
as much of tho gloomy night follow-
ing, composed a silent, lingering hor-
ror. Tho flerco pnngs of hunger no
longer gnawed, but a dull apathy now
held tho helpless defenders. One of
tho wounded died, a moro lad, sobbing
pitifully for his mother; nn infantry-
man, peering forth from his covert,
had been shot in the face, and his
scream echoed among tho rocks In
multiplied accents of agony; whllo
Wyman lay tossing and moaning, mer-
cifully unconscious. Tho others rested
In their places, scarcely venturing to'!
stir a limb, tholr roving, wolfish eyes
the only visible evidence of remaining
life, every hope vanished, yet each
man clinging to his assigned post of
duty in desperation. Thero was but
little firing tho defenders nursing
their slender stock, the savages bi-

ding tholr time. When night shut down
the latter became bolder, and taunted
cruelly thoso destined to becomo so
soon their hapless victims. Twlco tho
maddened men fired recklessly at
thoso dancing devils, and ono pitched
forward, emitting a howl of pain that
caused his comrades to cower onco
again behind their covers. One nnd
all these frontiersmen recognized tho
inevitable before dawn the end must
como. No useless words were spoken;
tho men merely clinched their teeth
and waited.

Hampton crept, closer in beside tho
girl whllo tho shadows deepened, nnd
ventured to touch her hand. Perhaps
tho severe strain of their situation,
the intense loneliness of that Indian-haunte- d

twilight, had somewhat soft-

ened her resentment, for sho made no
effort now to repulse him.

"Kid," he said at last, "are you game
for a try at getting out of this?"

Sho appeared to hesitate over hor
answer, and ho could feel her tumultu-
ous breathing. Somo portion of her
aversion had vanished.

"Come, Kid," ho ventured finally,
yet with new assurance vibrating in
his low voice; "this Is surely a poor
time and place for any Indulgence In
tantrum, and you've got more sense.
I'm going to try to climb up tho face
of that cliff yonder, It's tho only pos
sible way out from here, and I pro-
pose to take you along with mo."

Sho snatched her hand roughly
away, yet remained facing him. "Who
gavo you any right to decldo what I
should do?"

Tho man clasped his fingers tightly
about her slender arm, advancing his
faco until he could look squarely Into
hers. Sho read In tho lines of that de-

termined countenance a inflexible re-

solve which overmastered her.
"The right given by Almighty God

to protect any one of your sex in
peril," he replied. "Before dawn thoso
savage fiends will bo upon us. We are
utterly helpless. Thero remains only
ono possible path for escape,' and I be-

lieve I havo discovered it. Now, my
girl, you either climb those rocks with
me, or I shall kill you where you are.
It Is that, or the Sioux torture. I havo
two shot3 left In this gun, ono for
you, tho other for myself. Tho tlmo
has como for deciding which of these
alternatives you prefer."

"If I select your bullet rather than
tho rocks, what then?"

"You will get It, but In that case you
will dlo Hko a fool."

"You havo believed mo to be one,
all this afternoon."

"Possibly," he admitted; "your words
and actions certainly justified some
such conclusion, but tho opportunity
has arrived for causing mo to revise
that suspicion."

"I don't care to have you, revise it,
Never Once Did the Man Loosen His

Grasping Grip of His Companion.
Mr. Bob Hampton. If I go, I shall hate
you just the same."

Hampton's teeth clicked like those
of an angry dog. "Hato and be
damned," ho exclaimed roughly. "All
I care about now is to drag you out of
here alive."

"Well, If you put it that way," she
said, "I'll go."

"Como on, then," he whispered, his
fingers grasping her sleeve.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Norwegian Leper Asylums.
There' aro in Norway no fewer than

20 lopor asylums, but each contains
only ton to 15 beds. They aro Bltu
ated in country places, and tho style
of living followed In them 1b similar
to that of aa ordinary family In mod-

erate circumstances.

No Monopoly In Vanity.
There Is just as much man vanity

In tho world as thoro is woman vanity,
only It hasn't boon so well advertised

MO BLESSING FOR HER.

Disappointed Youngster Discriminated
In His Prayer.

For Bovoral weeks, llttlo Ralph had
enjoyed tho uso of a Shetland pony,
tho property of n horso dealer who
wag a friend of tho family. But much
to Ralph's sorrow, thoro camo n day
recently when tho pony was sold, and
tho delightful horseback rldoB camo
to a sudden end. Tho purchaser, as
Ralph found out by inquiry, was a
llttlo girl of about his own mnturo
ni?o of five. Ever slnco his acquaint-
ance with tho pony began, Ralph had
Included him in his bcdtlmo prnyor,
and "God bless tho pony," was an
earnest nightly petition. Tho first
evening nftor tho salo of tho pony,
Ralph hesitated when ho reached his
pot's place In tho prayer. Then, after
a moment's thought, ho continued:

"Plenso, God, bless tho pony Just
thff same; but, God, don't you bless
tho llttlo girl what's got tho pony."

ITCHING HUMOR ON BOY

His Hands Were a Solid Mass, and
Disease Spread All Over Body

Cured In 4 Days By Cutlcura.

"Ono day we noticed that our llttlo
boy was all broken out with itching
sores. Wo first noticed It on his llttlo
hands. Ills hands wero not ns bad
then, nnd wo didn't think anything
serious would result. But tho next dny
wo heard of tho Cutlcura RomcdlcB
being so good for Itching sores. By
this tlmo tho disease had spread all
over his body, and his hands wero
nothing but a solid mass of this Itch-
ing disease. I purchased a box of Cutl-
cura Soap and ono box of Cutlcura
Ointment, and that night I took tho
Cutlcura Soap and lukewarm water
and washed him well. Then I dried
him and took tho Cutlcura Ointment
and anointed him with it I did this
every ovening and in four nights ho
was entirely cured. Mrs. Frank Don
ahue, 208 Fremont St., Kokotno, Ind.,
Sept. 10, 1907."

AND THERE WA8I

. C.

Juvenile Drummer Thero ought to
bo a great opening for a pushing
young fellow in this country.

The a Almanac In 8,000,000
Homes.

Tho Perttna Lucky Day Almanac has
becomo a fixture in over eight million
homes. It can be obtained from nil
druggists free. Be sure to Inquire early.
Tho 1908 Almanac is already published,
and tho supply will soon bo exhausted.
Do not put It off. Speak for one

Stork Left Heavy Baby.
A baby was born to Mr.

and Mrs. John Rclchenbach of Brook-lin-

Pa. It Is tho third largest baby
ever born in Pennsylvania.

FITS. St. Vitus Dance and all Nervous
Diseases permanently cured by Dr. Kline's
ureat nerve Restorer. Bend tor tree
trial bottle and treatise. Dr. R. II. Kliue,
Ld., 931 Arch St., Philadelphia, Pa.

Let no man prcsumo to glvo advice
to others who has not first given good
counsel to himscIf.-r-Senec-

ONLY ONE "HKOMO OUININE"
That la LAXATIVK I1KOMO O01NINK. Look for
tho hlKnaiuro of H. W. UllOVK. Used, tlio World
ovor to Cure a Cola in Ono Day. 25c.

Every addition to true knowledge 13

an addition to human power. Mann.

It's the iudement of many smokers that
Lewis' Single Hinder 5c cigar equals in
quality the best 10c cigar.

Remember it's a poor resolution
that will not hold water.

This woman says that nick
women should not fail to try
Ijydla 13. Pinkliain's Vegetable)
Compound aa sho did.

Mrs. A. Gregory, of 2355 Lawrence
St., Denver, Col, writes to Mrs.
Pinkhnm:

" 1 was practically an invalid for six
years, on account of fumalo troubles.
I underwent an operation by tho
doctor's advice, but In a few months I
was worse than before A friend ad
vised Lydia E. Pinlcham's Vegetablo
Compound and It restored mo to perfect
health, such as I havo not enjoyed In
many years. Any woman sufferlnp; as
I did with haclcacho, bcarlng-dow- n

pains, nnd periodic pains,should not fall
to use Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetablo
Compound."

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.
For thirty years Lydia E. Pink-ham- 's

Vegetable Compound, made
from roots and herbs, has been tho
standard remedy for feraalo ills,
and has positively cured thousands of
women who havo been troubled with
displacements, inflammation, ulcera-
tion, fibroid tumors, irregularities,
periodic; pains, backache, that boar-lng-do-

feeling, flatulency, indiges
tion,dizziness or nervous prostration.
Why don't you try it ?

Mrs. Plnkltnm invites all sick
women to write her for advice.
Sho lias guided thousands to
health. Address, Lynn, Mass.

SICK HEADACHE

CARTERS
llTTLE
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PILLS.

Thcjr nlso
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A
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Taste In the
Fntn In the

They regulato the Vegetable.

PILL, DOSE.

CARTERS
iTTLE

TlVER
PILLS.

Positively cured
these Little Pills.

relievo Dis-
tress Dynpepsla,

Hearty
KntlnR. perfect rem-
edy Nau-
sea, Drowsiness,

Mouth, Coat-
ed Tongue,
Side, TORPID LIVER.

llowels. Purely

SMALL SMALL SMALL PRICE.

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simi- le Signature

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.
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Typical Farm Scene, Showing Stock Ratting in

WESTERN CANADA
Some of the choicest lands for (rrntn prowlnff,

Rtock rnlshiK and mixed farming lti the new dis-
tricts of Saskatchewan and Alberta have re-

cently been Opened for Settlement under the

Revised Homestead Regulations
Entry may now be made by proxy (on certain

conditions), by the father, mother, son, daugh-
ter, or sinter of an Intending home-
steader. Thousands of homestead 4 of lGOucres
each are thus now easily available- in
great stock-raisin- und mixed
farming sections.

There you will find healthful climate. Rood
neighbors, churches for family worship, schools
for your children, good laws, Bplcudid crops,
and railroads convenient to market.

Entry fee In each case Is $10.00. For pamph-
let, "Last llest West," particulars as to rates,
routes, best time to go and where to locate,
apply to

3. 5. CRAWrOBD. 125 W. Math St., Etniii City. Ho.)
C. J.MtOUOHTON, Boom 430 Qulncy Bide. Chlcifo, III.

UsSB PARKER'SWlia HAIR BALSAMQK&iH Cieuwef and bctutlfici tht hzSx.frH Promote ft luxuriant growth.
JK5ri wHNever Fail to Beitore Gray

WkJMiKWM Uotr to its Youthful Color7
Cunt Ktlp dlMuet it hair fulling,

ffffigjiffl g0ctpdtl.no at DmggUu

PILES
ANAKE8l8Klreiln.tnt
rtiler.rimTlVKI.YCUUKS.
tl at or by mall.
Sample Fit KK. Add real" AMAKESIS"

Bids , Ntw Vobi.

LIVE STOCK AND CI CPTDnTVDCC I
MISCELLANEOUS CLCu I 1 1 rCd I
In great variety tor aale at the lowcat prlcea by
1. X. KKIXOGQ K tnsr AVUI It). , 7 H. id.rn. 81. , 1

PATENTS

THE

IN

druggist

Tribune

till

ITkliAH K. Coltpitn, Patent Attor-
ney, 1). O. Advlro
froo. Termilaw. Ulahttref.

NO MORE MUSTARD PLASTERS TO BLISTER
THE' SCIENTIFIC AND MODERN EXTERNAL COUNTER-IRRITAN-

Capsicum-Vaselin- e

EXTRACT OF CAYENNE
PEPPER PLANT TAKEN

DIRECTLY VASELINE

by

Dizziness,

tlieso

Chltlio

Wmhlnuton,

DON'T WAIT TILL THE PAIN
COMES KEEP A TUBE HANDY

jl a

A QUICK, SURE, SAFE AND ALWAYS READY CURE FOR PAIN. PRICE I5c.
IN COLLAPSIBLE TUBES MADE OP PURE TIN-- AT ALL DRUGGISTS AND

DEALERS, OR BY MAIL ON RECEIPT OF I5c IN POSTAGE STAMPS.
A substitute for and superior to mustard or any other plaster, and will r.ct
blister the most delicate skin. The patn-alliyl- and curative qualities of the
article are wonderful. It will stop the toothache at once, and relieve Head-
ache and Sciatica. We recommend It as the best and safest external counter--it

rltant known, also as an external remedy for pains in the chest and stomach
and all Rheumatic, Neuralgic and Gouty complaints. A trial wilt prove what
we claim for It, and It will be found to be Invaluable In the household and for
children. Once used no family will be without It. Many people say " It Is
the best of all your preparations." Accept no preparation of vaseline unless
the same carries our label, as otherwise it Is not genuine.
Sond your address and wo will mall our Vasollno Booklet dosorlblna

our preparations whloh will Interest yoi',
17 State 61. CHESEBROUGH MFG. CO. Now York City


